18                    BIOGRAPHIA PHILOSOPHIOA.

entrance to Oban Bay, is the most picturesque
ruin among the Hebrides. We were entertained
by the mother of the chief; her son was in
England on the eve of his marriage. Scott
describes a meeting with this distinguished High-
land kdy when he visited Dunollie, on his way
home from the Orkneys in 1814. "She was
then in deep mourning for her eldest son, who
had fallen bravely in Spain under Wellington, a
death well becoming a descendant of so famed
a race. The second son was a lieutenant in the
navy. Mrs MacDougall spoke with melancholy
pride of her eldest son, and with hope of the
survivor." That second son was now the laird,
later on distinguished as Admiral Sir John
MacDougall, for forty years lord of Dunollie, a
familiar figure and friend in my early years, a
gallant officer, erect, alert, with an air of com-
mand, proverbially hospitable, "tenacious of his
dignity/' not unlike the Lochbuie described by
Samuel Johnson, who, when the celebrated Eng-
lishman was introduced to him in Mull, conde-
scendingly asked him whether he was a Johnston
of Grlencoe or a Johnston of Ardnamurchan.

I   have  a  faint  remembrance  of  the  parlia-
mentary election in July 1826.   The contest inthe ' Tales of a Grand-pbell, we are told,
